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o who hnad Deon studying low fortes | Jobnuie, for that titter 1l make you
vears, and who hopod soon to be odd- | 5w a cord of green wood, | want you
titted to the bar, sat nexi to M iz Diwe, | ofl to go howe and fell your parents that
whose hupd be hod sevious de | Santa Claps is the biggest honx of the
amd hi= offoris o var nt ease | 10 century, and T guarentee every
smasing and st ruet My, | word rou sny.™ .
who was sgnall tirried “} careful nur'ﬁing Mr. el was re
lond pestlod beside his wife, who | stored to his normal health in o few
wWits 11 sl bl & - days, nmd his first 2ot wes 1o bave the
o wedind over the thronge wio | Mr. | o chipiey taken down,
. who was given o siJ ent | Oine duy in March Mr. Moon led his
into muother attitade, nm! sa bride to the altar: he helll Lis hend high
“Children, § have heard  that you | apd his eye sparkled: After the ceres
doun™t believe there s o Sopta Clous? | mopy there was o dinper at Mre, Rell’s
1ou have formed the m 0 'i|_. ideas | vesidencee, nnd Mr. Bell himself wus -
pat your parcnts and € bs vour | diant wib good humor and hospitality.
» Tnyrs o hristmps eve, und thay | He called the voung couple aside, and
il oled Pur=ctothed Sants &= o mytin | indulgal in s attitude and a speeeh:
s+ | have here n lobter foom Santn, *My beloved ones” he began, “the
ment (ireal exoltement g the «chil- | morning of life opens radinnt to you;
vient w d | semlight glimmers upon the waters,
| v Jiwe i \ 1 he will arrive here | there are Doe skies overhead, and—sr
I T 1 ping dhinem the chim- | the robin redbreasts sre twitteringe on i
- . ireh von & ore you, Lmnst | the boughs. But drrk days of tempest
. . 5 we you for awhile, as [ must keep | und stormn may come: rolling waves
. Ba 3 itel outside; but you must &l be | may threaten your bark. amd then re-
o 'l‘ﬂl r...,l‘ .::'l' :h' nid keep your seats, or ‘Banta | member that if you pee d.JhrIpirq.' hand,
o 13 bevome angey, and refuse to | yon may eall upon Rafus Bell.”
A 4 " Mr. Moon looked dreamily out of the
. _': wns aunounesd by the tall | window.
.': - tle loining room, und the “Mayv 1 nek n favor of you now ?™ he
. . w ehimes of that ancient ime- u-hml.- ~
’ 1 e hnd seareely dicd sway before the "A hundred of them, my dear box.™
] r ieart] other sounds, | | overs “Well, 1 sec_it's I-\lm\\i.".;:" and there's
@ " Ith wais i violent scrute rand | nough on the gronund to mnke sleigh-
! ! 1 though o poorly sbod rebr inre. Will you lend us your reindeer
0 e W rving to elunb the voof, and ! ;|!1J.-hwlfu;-' uwhile?™ i
. 'l \ e
.L' .‘_ - - - : . : ." 2 . ”:{.ri-. llr‘ :l'_'.. _:‘r'j"]’ Ranta Claus’ Stockinge
i 2 ' U BOmE O LRCH Le e res 14 Banta Claus on Christmis bve,
o * Uint the nei e out the grinding '. t Jully, & onl, Mt gles
t R -1 - | “Epr e WS o Judps by all 1hees stoekines here,
= y ’ nRan ob e Shingice ‘I'L-v\-ne turned the hose on ms. "
S s It was nt of awful exeitewenty
: " .:-:i.v:"" J | who bl never Ll vided In A [y ~ ™
= e ¢ iy hour i not try 10 Ehn Relonted. |
i ’.1; ! - 114 | persplration that stood “Won't you be mine?” pl":u‘vd the
) i | frasrvhyeae Ay y Grim whose | Jove-stricken young man |
- - 0 ” “1 eannot,” replied the fTair young |
i ( VN A \ 2 t::“L | girL _
L . et I love you so! Hoy that you will |
A : = warry e, my sweet one!™ !
a5 | *1 tell you | cannot doit, Mr. Dorling- |
T I hope | nuke myself plain,” |
Although rejected ®o emp sbatically |
the south's natiy ry dud not ile
sert him.  Although she \H“:’-'T not “"
b= he wasx o woioan, amd she wos |
| She wos fuite as lovely now hs
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I M What s
{ toins | f el 1 wsn'l
i Ry a Ul Y Wirere are odl
' rosnsance and poetry of the oc
T My own chilidren are skeptical
v y | t1el]l them the clrming legend
{ Krix Rringie; 1 have undertaken to
e them that there is a Sania
i I & » decided W et thetn soe
ae A L6 ] ;.--n-.-»n."
leiw pomon ey aent netursily pleased
1 wlien: st thelr excitemeut was
1o intense when Mr. Bell prodoced
nudie from the eloset and opened

nt fursand a
il Iy lwrns
tajor of the town
iudies Le donned
al once, and they voted
et Snta Claus, as be cer-

o ot of anre

T el

elruim

pinawe the

tn said, when be had resamed
hix on r!m.‘r_\ reiment, “1 dou’s think it
guite fnir to peserye tlids entertdinment |
fur our own chiffiren exclusivly, so 1}
lwve Invited a few good fitth: boyw and
girls of the neightanbood; and Mroand
Mrs. Brewster will be bere, and yourg i
Mr. Moon; I Boave lof them iuto {he mee I
eret. You will tell the eliilloen to hung
their hosiery in thanorth room, amd In- |
form thew that yon hive reasor 1o be- |
liese thag they may see Santy Clans if
they sit up and Leep perfectly stillz at
the proper time I nscend therool sud |
=Tide down the chimpey: 1 is jost lasge
enotgh for the purpose. And lgm-
that's wil™

During the boleace of the tﬂw
until nine o'cloel, there wan o great |
deal of getive fire pemation lu progress in ]
the Tiell mansion: the north room was |
tidied, apd & stud-cirdle of ehairs
placed for the expocted guests; who be-
£5n to grrive st the

“Ahos

| more than three minotes.”

21 f.ﬂf...m T

71L
NN

it

llll

'n':'

]1. i r”i!

By JOHN MAHIN. "Lm_
T

What profound emotions of gratituda
ghould sawell up in every buman heurt

e ]--l-'u'H-".l""‘ his doom ot the nmention of this now well-nigh
vourself plain " he repeatd uniiversal holiday! Dutitistobe feared
“You could pot, with all sour shill. do | g1, the vast majority of those whoob-
| that, Misx Tecters. Your Deauty eon- | oeve ju hove no true conception of its
yot T disguisel” meaniing, Even muny of those whose
Sl it him in surprise Never | jlea of it is that it is n time to hestow
efore I H ' ot persisted In | ged esive gifts do not !"|||_|.' COm pre-
1 2 her sha Wit L e i~ | pherad what is meant by this ballowed
A = 2 t i A " that wWas | o gonpmon custom,
: ; = . ‘ witth loving ) Curistmas not only commemorates
| “Oh, Geor 1" she excinlmed 'l | the Lirth of Christ, who pave His lifens
B Ao a ing and | g t g Iwalde. 1| 4y 1 for a sinful world, but typificy
' 1 fos ELriek iy Ours Mirpmers B | the ineffable gift of God, who “se loved
s P4 ' § g ”: I-.--r. n Wihat the Aver.ge Man Nessda | $he world that e gave [is u.hl_\ I.'-.pu
A hand Tu rorxsinlly e sl . | gotten Som, that whosoever believeth in
. ~ e ¢ sidently ntno nenly e, \ - j .
B a | troise by -1\ T e e s ] it SR 11 should not perish bhut haveeverlast-
i h Suanin i‘ | _I']‘--T g iE2 ; '”.-.hma: ;l rocipe for geiting ';r_n_' life.™ Taun) 1f-II§ ns thnt salvation
1 1 ! Lt e &1.000.000." | “is the gift of God,” from whom, a8
I' : ¢ | !‘;" | -‘ i Rilent Partner, who was drawing | .‘:_l:".i:n : ve, i "v\--!‘_\". L'uu(;i un-'r_;:f'rfmr!
b 5 : I. | & necdle through the heel of o small p::l. i Paul also «h-v..\n'h'.n }\rat.lug 1o
1 ." b “ [Py r-=-“"' .50 S T | the Ephesiuns th:‘-r' whon ( I.'lr"l.“i m"'”:"‘"
;. . o Ly ' ' 'f h w L ysiloed ™ saidl fro. *what s it the wver- ed npon h-.;'h e “led en [Ir.nut_\. cnptive
1 .ul v il Meian. eadE T ;J:Iu} pave gifts onto mien ]
™ ) ' NSRS PV A | -"\\ hut thw avernge mar teeds,” he | What are sr'm" ot 1hf.§“ gifts which |
S S15) O nin | N s TR = nlang | Are thos typlfied and intended to be
. regl e % g recipe Tor peiting along
\ T i = | I = ”'_ . ¢ {' inew-llernhd. | oommoemor d by the cuxtom of gift-
ob 350U o veur. P § il uld y . < :
1 eT ¥ re T at the . e riving in Christinns-tide? *“Prace on
1 few 1 tes, nnsd then Mr. Moo Demand and Supply. | enrth, good will to men,” in the boon it |
L was L 1t retiey, gl Stout Beggrar—Gimme noguarter, will | brings to mankind as a whole. |
Ianily to the resene, 11 11 v | The coming of Christ wns the mani-
tmnl y J with : 0Old Gentleman (nervously) This | festation of God to men There Is no |
1| I ] el | sounds more likee—er--a demnmd Ahan | foll revelation of God anywhere save in
he o ke oty | — - request ‘ Hix ycaruited Son. e is the fullpess
for, & 14 L YOvice I Ix dat so? Well, all | of the God-head hodily. Christ was the
t . L “ry om the vou've ot ter o ix tor see dat de BUp. jden] man, callend 03 eminence *the Son
| Is W u vl o :- v e wopiitl ter de desiand, Seed--Hay | of Man." In Nim we wmmrk the el
ter ti 2 i by i o) Tl City Uhat | ment of all .’ll!qu'n|':|;|.:‘|."T|1it'f-. l:)‘ Tim
Cul T O ¥ i relief, = = Is reconellintion of sinfal man and an
g ] eld I i nr Mt The Final Precantion offeadel Gl Fuith in Christ ernel-
Ttr ter I ted  that it y were about signing the urticles | g4 o0 wife of infinity to man—is the |
R ol 1l nel In .| of rrevingal weeret of walvotion from the conse- |
. Vi if bl h “One Lhing more,” said the chumpion quences of sin.  The gift of everlasting
joal pil =n 1l i iy she prgitist. | 1ife iz 1o e had for the taling
St e e Bey ‘i . ot ol the “What's that?" demanded the chal Christmus, a4 g cotnmemaration of the
chimnem 111 e [ o lenger, birth of Christ, withoot referones 1o His |
of a 1man tryi L 1 ] When T “1 want the closing specch.”—Chi- sncrid | ptond snt, wotld e mean- |
otght to be thir of worll te go Times-Termid inggles=, True, He taught grand lessons i
gue.™ l"n;l.l_ln‘ Sitme wn ATl Fast of love and duty, and of :-o"]f‘l-m'.r'ill‘:l“.‘ i
Al¢ whi Santa o il mrd - e T T for the mood of others, but the snblime
S 1 1 in a fearful manner in the Huael— te ',i '“”"_” o “i'.” ceol B olimax of all these teachings was s
el ey, and protested that if be I':“," RLAQuas i ““N: s hf!v‘l o i..-!'. sufferiongs and death on the cross on we-
went soon relen he woukl be a t S .:unl L ANNBYP Mpaen ESNRe) count of the sips of mankind. This has
TN M Dol was faintmge comfor- “'-I_'l“q‘ ~ been HP”'\' calied® the lf‘ﬂﬁ'l"‘(]_“ of the
- e T R i Nutte-—I don't see why vou should world—a tragedy in which every human !
children iad vanished. Tt was then that feel w0 good about it | =ou) hns an interest, beeatse it provides |
M i Hoxe approached Me. Moon, wring Bancl=20s tRISR=al A1 Kawmieimr) for buman wants—a balm in Gilead, a |

ing her hands npd weening benuotifull
“Mr. Moon,”™ she eried, “you see the

stifferings of my uncle, and you stand

hore idle. Can you not rescve him 27

s Nose,” wxid the intrepid yoang
“1 ean got him out of that in ft.
it rests with you whether 1

Ts.

nuten;

EVIERYODY CROWDED ABSUT MIil. RELIL

shall do it or not. ‘The last time T pro-
posed to you, vou refused me, as ususl,
If you'll promse to marry me. 'l rescue
your uncle; i you won't, 1 leave this
town forever—and your uncle in the
<himney. 1is Kicks are growing feabie
and Inlored; 1 don't think he can Ing

The young lndy leveled a glanoe of
seory ot hitp that should have withered
bhim, but he stood firm. He felt that
Lis whole future wer st stake, nnd re-
flocted that all’s fuir in love and war,
There was a stern, cold silenoe for a
wilnite or twe. Meanwhile the vilam-
tions of Santa’s legs became desultory
apd spasmodie, and his moflled groans
betokened extreme exhoustion.,

*“Wreteh!™ eripd The young Indy, st
lust, “reseue my uncle!
the reward you ask.™

The wretch bowed with noble graee |
und & moment later was on the fuof.
with o rope in his hacd: he let the rope

down the chimgey, and cafled to Sants |

o Sants
wihile ﬂr.

1 Clans 10 grosp it and
did !..Ind wtleﬁ_u

You shall hove |

I"'ve suved! —JTudpre,

An Experieared Hnshand.

My, Diinks—1 wish to got some hair
pins for my wife,

tireant Merchant—This ia a wholesale
sir.
Blinks—Of courte. You don't
I'm fool enourh to go on buy-
I want

house,

Mr.
s ppose
fngr hnirpins at retail, do you?
a borrel.—X, Y. Weekiy.

* Chanee o Economiza

Irate Father—You vonng idiot, don't
you know it costs n xmall fortune !‘ut'b
year io gown my daughter?

Eager Wooer {(convincingly)—Yes;
but then you woulil hot have to divss
hier so expensively when she was iy
wite.—Puck.

A Hesd Twlen
Nor waked his wife the drunksrd,
Aa Into hin home be =ild
* *rwill come o a head
In the morming,” lie sald.
Ina dauhlv senme it did
—Dwtrglt Tribsune

WHY THE lll-‘l.i sMILELL

“(th, plpn.thenhn brug on the oeil-
ng.”

“Step on it, boy, aml don’t bother
el —Flivgende BRinctter,

.

After the Game of Stlnwey,
 Mammu—You thoa't want an_rw
M Lhtter] Ha yunmyw o ppe-

fountain for uvoeleanness redemption
from sin, and a joy forever.

These personal and splriteal gifts are
not the only adwantages that have been
con ferred upon mankind by the coming
of Him whose birth is celebrated a1
Christmans, The world as a whole has
had an uplift in direet ratio as the les-
gons of [Tie life and denth have been re-
venled to it. Genoine aud helpful civ-
ilizntion waits on Christinnity.

The sign of the triple cross is not, is
Ingersoll in his ook makes it, the em-
blem of superstition, hate and oruelty,
w hich he transposes to telegraph poles
Iabeled *“for the use of man.” but the
eroxs, typifying Christinnity, ever pre-
oedes enlizhitenment, invention and nll
that tends to human progress and ho-
wun happiness. The later cartoon, rep-
resenting the Christian church as a
waman carrying the cross and the
bright light of Christisn troth.and thus
penetrating the dark recesses of iguo-
rance. tyeanny and superstition, which
ure dispelled before her, while the em-
blems of eivilization, the railroad train.
the telegraph, the church, the school-
house snd the busy city follow her;
this cartoon, | say, tells a truthful
story of human progress. The most
w:,m-..aulve, moat enlightened, intelli-
gent and stromgest nations of to-day,
with the most of happiness among
thelr people, are the Christian nations,
Mr. filndstone, the greatest statesman
of this or nny other age, lately eaid:
“Taik about the questions of the day;
there is but one question, and that is
fhe gospel. I ean ond will correct
evervthing needing correction.  All
men st the head of grent movements
are Christlan men. During the many
yeurs | was io thecabinet | washrooght
fnto sssocintion with 60 master mindn.
and all but Gve of them were Chris-
tigns. My onfy hope for the world is
fn bringing the human mind fnto con-
| tnet with divine rovelation.” How im-
portaut, then, xitthatin commemorat-
ing Christmas we should huve & true
mpﬂn of vht it ml
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An old gray houss, on an old-time farm—
“Twas on a Christmas night—
Thee' chinks wers streaming mys of
charm
In yellow shafisof light

An old gray white and an ¢)d griy hinck
Were pltting by the blaxe
That ecuried and played ‘gainst the chim-
ney back—
Bat thinking thelr own old ways.

Said the old black man to the old white
man:
“HIt's fawty ¥
Sense you gln to
An' the puolye

wahs to-night
e thin gilece er lan’,
v gal in sight,

*You gin us, orsides, dem papahs, too,
I'at #ot us bon® Ghes fres,

An' Nan an” me sung ‘Hal

Lak or song er julilee *

“Waell, what #f I dia7
white,
“MMdn’t hoth belong to me?
And didn't T have, by law, the right
To set my niggahs free?

¥, Hally Loo!

sald the old gray

“And, what s more,"™
man,
“My farm was broad and long,
And din't You, and your poor old Narm,
Find life a swesler song ™

sald the old white

“lLawd hiess you, marster, blesaln's fell

SAME OL\) CRME.

II[‘““'W.HM |

| In strong bysterics on the hearth g,

G’:rm'n-' "

while the maddest man in town was
vainly searchng for a trump with a new
dress suit and an old overcoat.

| s Name Is Legion.
For a Christmas present now
‘ I am saving un:
That's why wrinkles Hinemy orow
Anl sorrow fills my eup

MISS DEHOY RECEIVING HER PREESENT

5 it, Deliby?  Open it and let us ses!™
With burning eheeks she took the mys-
terious envelope and returned 1o ber
il heside the smiling donor, who ad-
Vised her to open it This sbhe did and
found within nothing but o slip of pa-
per with some writiog on it. Sl read
the wonlds aed blushing still more deep-
Iy paper in her hand;
then turning to Caleb in an agitated

cranpled the

msnner, she said:

“Mr. Crimmins, we will go home,
right off."

Calelb forthwith comducted Debby
to. her hote, where she bade him o

Mr. Crimming”
im to snenk off to hix own
of *wish | hadh't"
e rankiing in his svstem.

frigid “good nleht,
nmd left b
sbode, with ¥
|(l'

o sort

The matel waus broken off short then

—Truth

Heverssd
She—What do you think of a fellow
that promises 1o warry o girl, aod then
doesn’L?

He—Thnat's a cas¢ of where 1 man
Joses not oo well but wisely—Town
Topics.

Too Mach MlHomiastice.
“The comiforted,” said the olid Jdelin

guenl to Hn dying editor, =
= o bright opne”
“Thut's just what
groaned the editor
[ Chicago Times-HeralL

your fnture
bothers  me.™
“1 ean wee it blaz

TTYI g
ng

listory Repeated

ladbou What wus that girl ar
resled for?
Clhesney

Redbourn

Nousense!
Firast 1 had no ol in th
I» Y. World

L hosaey b

.

lowap uf ber

0Of Conrne.
| “Johnuy, Willie says sou threw him
down and jumped oo him with both
feet.”
“Well, ma, [ was just playin’.”
“What sort of play do yoo eall thar
“FooutbalL"—lndianepolis Jourual

No! Stiocked.
Dolly—I told Mr. Nicefellow that |
et Heggie 20 kisses our boat would win

a raee at the regnita,

For being a foolish virgin. |

and 1 he spel it was some time before

ihe why .||.'=. wherelore were koown to

the womleriog friends of hoth. When

ithr sa thid leak oot n orond grin
overspresd the face of all Dradbury,

l,-r--i o wornder Caleb’™s Christmas
present to Debby was an onder on the

Hlpge dentist for “four doliars’ worth

of pullin’ 1'.4' n'."

A TIF TO SANTA CLAUS

Jimmy Fhere, pow, ot looks bul-
Iv: 1 bhope Le'll tuke de hint an® put
Eome pew st king= dere fore he dos

nyth r olee.—N. Y. World

squelrhing « New Father.

AS fas’ ns drggaer rajn. Sy Duisy —Well, wasn't be shocked ? “Do you think the baby resembles
Yes, evory Iy:" ¥ Bflver beli, Dolly —XNo, [ let him bold the stakes i
T God called Nan ergain. — Biston lobe: yes, but thken, you know,
“Buat we wus all do 1 laves you had, — —— wain Lhing, and e E
An' pensd voi h'er ¢ ] The Seurcher May He Xeorched, o a gondl constitution!™
I'se telt dnt we wus had |  "Have you & bleyele suit, Larkin ™ o

To wish for freedom po.""

“No mora!
man,

“T'm tiche
You give
I need not

no more!*

said the old white

for the call?
Tom, bmj # bequest,
nlrn-lni for ue n!l

Wo GH\ISTMS (FIFTS |

S AND MM MPo

It was Christmas éve and the Do
Fetts sat by the fire discussing the prob-
ability that they would receive pres-
ents of greater value thuan they hal
sent to their poor relatives; and as
pood as they had sent to thelr rich
onrs,

“Ugly, what a night it is” sald Mrs
Dadgett, “but it is just as well, for we
#hnll have nao eallers, aud 'm really not
fit to be seen”™

*“You certninly are noti" eandidiy
angvwered Mr. Dodgett, “it's o mystery
what vou have done with ali the money
you bhave gotten for dress. Now, | can
go nowhere for lack of a decent dress
suit,”

Instead of replying warmly, Mre
Dodgett only emiled mysteriousiy, At
that moment the wald entered, saying:

“Please, mo'am, a tromp's atthe Uack
door begging for clothes.™

*Tell him to go away and be guick
abont it,” said Mr. Dodgett, who was
sullbring from seuralgia and disap-
pointment that his wife would not
quarrel.

“Daon't Jeave him alone in the kitch-

* said Mrs. Dodgett; “he s most like-
Iy a sneak thief™

“Charitable, thot remark,”
her husband. -

“Yeees,” she replied, abhsently, “by
the way, dear, Mr. Blanque has given
hils wife another sealskin. I shallhaye
to cnt her. for [ can’t visit her any
longer in my ol wrap. 1t's one coms
fort. thaush, thot he selected it him-
woelf: sonething 18 surely wrong with
it Looking anxiously st her hus-
band, she saw a lialf suile oo his face.

“1t"s acold night for that poor wretch
to be out half cind,” he said. “T'll see
M he Is pane” she returped, and both
Teft the room by different doors.

Suon they were both back with half
pleascd, boif shisme-faced looks,

s w ove, after all” suid

he.

“Yeu, nm%ww

dnlldnﬁ

e i mw‘g

‘*WM

for .
=

grunted

tao:. it

*1 have.”
| *Does It LT

“My .a\\\vr*r*lrsn will whe
W trial."—Dwetroitl Froee Press,

- it eomes

Where the Rab Came In.

“INd your daughter have any trouble
with her French
abroad "

“Notabit. Itwasthenatives’ French
that bothered her™

while you were

—Life.

A Meninl Wreok.

She—1 suppose the old ldy is i her

l second childhood?
l le— .\i.‘_ .'L"r'u'.[_'. she ':"'-!.I”_'. bonsts
| that she will be 72 gext fall.— Uay € ity

Chat,

— (TR
Caleb Crimmins was as sweet on Deb-

by Dander ns 8 bumble bee on honey-
suekles, That wus o well onderstood
fact among the young folks of Rrud-
bury, o back-country village of the mid-
file west; and slthough Caleb had the
reputation of being very “near™ he %as
hnown ina aumber of instances to have
“opened his heart™ and his purse—
slightly —in demonstration of thut fact.
And when Cale Crimiuins “went down
into his jeans” (in the mellow tlow of
the village tongune waggers) it meant
that vetuwrn might be expected on the
board in ashort order, That is to say,
“folks was expectin' of & invite to the
weddin® fore long.™

It pained Caleb intensely when he
thought of the rapid suocession of
birthdays, Christmases and money
tuking holldays with which thie year
wal erowded, and he resolved that but
few of them should elupse before he
hud the knot tied hard aud fast with
Miss Debby: and then they would go
“kinder slow on the gosh blamed
spendin’ busipess.” Debby was not at
all extravagant in her notions of gift-
taking, Lot ghe did think it was no more
than right that she should be remem-
bered ocenaionsily with some tangible
demonstention of affection,

Lhrhlmmnhnud.nnd&hbw
Jdn the throes of a job of guessing what
to get for Debby.  “There’s so tarual
much nonseuse ‘bout Christmas pres:
rents,” said he, “that a feller don’t know
‘what togit”  But he held to hiis esinb-
lished rule that it should be “somethin®
usefnl and onextravagunt.” Buot what
Deliby nu:'r. that wos the per-
‘plexing g

Mbmﬁmtﬁm“ﬂllm

man mvnmam:-mr &
e the |

Another Purrled Forelgner.
1 ean't ynderstaml ze lanpuage,™
the des i

0 pronoaunes

el

nairi g veuchman. -

how e rid

‘hadro-

phobia” ond zen | learn xal zé doctors

ROTLL PiLit's [R'OIOURCe it Jatnll"—=Chi-
cugo Tribane.
A Larelal Wila

Sam- Johnsing—1'se all right now.
I'se pwinioer pret I

Mrs. Julitising—Fool nigenh, Jess
you stay i bed ontil yvou bas tuck de
reat ol de tweddeine in Jdat Rottle what
I paied o dollar for—"Texus Siftings.

Nemied Now.

Okl Gotros—Money, ¢h? Why, you

were shopping yesterday amd the Jday

*l’l ‘.‘r(‘:

Miss Gotrox—Yes, papa; but I"m go-
ing dow ntown to buy somethiing to-day
—1"uck

Devply Oecupled.

Mr. Bonder—Can | see the financial
rditor?

Offles Boy—Nope;
an article
owus don't pay any dividends.— Lrook-
lyn Life,

he's busy writing
to show why the stocks he

A Decided Artitmde,
“Oh, Arthur! [lave you seen papa?”
“1 have.”
“Tell me—tell me—what utthrude did
he asswme tovward our engnpe
“He sat on it!"—N. Y

E
v Heeorder,

shnkespeare Doviset.
All the world's n stage, and a good
wany of the mey and women .n it are
merely stage robbers.—Muck

AN I‘!‘ l'-&mmi lmnlnunhv gen-
tlemen nr ladies (o trave! in Ken-
tnecky ful establihssd, Teliable bouse
Salary 3780 and  expenses.  Stoady posi
tion. hm lose reference sl seif-a lilress
ed stamped envetope.  The Duminion

Company. - Thirl Fuor, Omabs Bidg.
(.hjmuu 22

Is there anything

moure wholesame,
more heantiful, more “ompletely pleasing
than a womanly wetman * Such & women
i even tempered, mtﬁu;:*nt. STONE AnG
bheaithy, Health really tells the whole
story. “Health mesins strong nerves and
strong body, aud they yo far townnd

learn |

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U, 8. Gov't Report

RoYal

ABSOLUTELY PURE

Baking
Powder

FIRESIDE FRAGMENTS
—LCelury =

scup.—1ake lnu

bar

e el

| CRIMINAL CARELE=SNES=

ery roots, et up fne and boil ane bour The terrible aceident which wreesd
| in one pint of water. Fiavor with o |8t tunnel No. 1, two milss below Wil
Intthe pivee of onion; mush amd strain | @O last Sutursday wmormiog at |0 "
| througha fine sieve.  llenl together nue [on the Cincionsti Southern, o he
| tablespoonful of butter el two of wen and =
Hour; and ote Qquanrt of ik and bagil ral otk —
Gl together 20 mintes. Scrve with one- : ' s o
hall pint of whipger! cream added at ] ' Peiesog
the lost minute.—Chicogo RHevord, who was in
|  —Fried Sweet Potutoes.—S8team the l g — .
| potatoes until they are tensder. Wher Lt 'y
col enough to bundle pu- .uul sliee | N2 r 1
lengthwine, or if laige crossw e to 2 %
| hbalf-inch slices.  Huve ph ity of 1 sccident =
heating in o thick baking dixh, L -
the pageake goiddis, and when
lay the slices in and fry until they ars i e s
B --:r-iicul- brown, |lil'l,"!‘._'_' then —v:..'t- and when he reached W
fully and browaing both sides. Send | ™ Signaled by Alw A
1o the table hot.— Detroit Free Press. torpesdors on the N A WS
—>Mury land Spoou Corn read —Put sevn i o -
one yuart of milk on the g doal Would warn he R1iTe 4 \ppre 14
i boller: when it cotnes 0 o4 boll stir Btz - - .
Tour lurge Kitehen teaspoon fls of cor r miles 2
| mearnng cook five minatos T;-'.Ii' : the red Bup .
the time. Hemove from the fire nnd “tir | e
Oonte or tWice as It conls When coo = P o, I
adil three egegs well beaten with fwe e bied The tunag wi t
tablespoon fuls Bowr, one talles i L =t
butter., one alt Fo i { I in =
errwe=l it [ S min : -
Serve e Iy w WKin around .;‘ =0
thisli,—Chticagy Record - h -
2 ' ' i A Pl o ™
—Welsh Hrebit.—One pound g3
eream cheese, one-hail pin 1 l‘ = ; .
three tegspoonfuls of mafarcd W -
with wmilk, one traspoonful of mn Winn » J. M ~
TR S onful of grats lwnt Murphy told Eng 3
- J . " —
' o - - r
Wkhen b ) :
melted mld the Aour, sti : kewvp: I[ : peore. .
from thiekening in lun Addd mus i a
ary anid an dush of ST Ot t a3
Nerve on roundds of te ar on heated = st l I £
lutes.—Uhicago Chron ] ws = _—
Baking Urvsd and Bisew The [ <
proof of the bread and the bis 1 = 1te ¢l
in the "buking of it." A little experi what e is _'
| ence, however, will enable one 10 bave el ; E - -
the oven Just right. When the by \ . X F
% baked it should be turned opt on a | " y
vivun eloth or board, am! each loaf
uid re=l 5o that the alr o ¥ eircu
lote Arowund it When eold it o e T B CDLLINSI
plaved in adry tin box o e ir. Bis- i
cuits shoulhd be cured for in the ' .
wiy, ubless It is desirons (0 ent
when fresh from the oven.—Ladies'

Home Journal

| —{L racked =t

sandwich is made

pnsweetensd erackers,

paste made from three
| o1 Rogjuefort cheese, o tal poonfy
butter and a teaspoonful of pa
!f"\_ rhl'l!:-'wq.' viEry fine MNerVi' W1
n e salnd, or Iny eael 0 e
lettuee teal lefore sers Wat
wd with tl B
| vgre also make
1t wlhiteh Mo T
wiches 1 -
paste with a little o ¢ oil iney
pagrikn. “Cul the a! for n
| wiches thin.” ourh not new
often  forgotten injunction.—N
Evening Im-[.
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| MY BREEDERS WERY
birewsl of awine 1n several '1" srenl <lates. '\ splendi 5 ok ol pias !
for sale.  Bred sows a specialty, Satislnetion guaril '-'\:w] Corresponrde
Adidress,
2t 4 6 - Proprietor, Cmby firchand, Ky.
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Prices range from S
and sizes.
fanciest

Many dcsxglm.

HE ATERS
$3 10 330,

The greatest number of

HEATING
STOVES

and the greatest variety we have ever had

oo

(o0)
e)(®

$3 up to $50. All shapes
Plainest to the

We can satisfy you in every respeet

Shackelford 2 Gentry,

Richmond, Ky.
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HOT DROPS.

Iluh-.!l--.ct-nd
Cuts, Porms, Brodese. Scrasches, h of
Axzzals,

Sore

Time
Pay.

SPRINGFIELD. 0.

rF v E BR S

sYNARBEIAIRENSERAERRSNRERNEN
(P T AT VV A Vs t s vesdesese

YEI2EEL TN

e

——

- —— . h

ey
- - .
; -
r
h £
b n
{0

!!
|I I
|
o-l"
T4

—Ar Rt ey




